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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


——— — 


— — 


Fingal (Highland Chief, Grandſire 

to Oſcar) „ „. Blurtit 
Oſcar (his deſcendant, on the point 

of marriage with Malvina) Mr. Byrne. 
Dermoth(attendantSquire toOſcar) Mr. King. 
Carrol (a neighbouring Chief, in 

love with Malvina) — Mr. Follet. 


Draco Mr. Cranfield. 
and Fhis attendant Squires 
Morven Mr. Farley. 


Pedlar (going to Harveſt-Home) Mr. Munden. 
Farmer, . Mr. Rees, 


Malvina (daughter of Toſcar, be- 
trothed to Oſcar) = Madame Roſſi. 


Bards, Peaſants, &c. by Meſſrs. Williamſon, Gray, 
Sc. Oc. | 
Ars. Martyr, Mrs, Mountain, Mifs Stuart, &c. 


Attendants, Soldiers, Servants, Dancers, Co. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


* "pm, 


— — 


OSCAR, the deſcendant of Fingal, a te- 
nowned Highland Chief, being betrothed 
to Malvina, the Daughtet of Teſcar; their 
Clans, accompanied by the Bards (accord- 
ing to the ancient cuſtoms of the country) 
aſſemble in the Hair, or FINA (which 
is fancifully decorated) to celebrate the ap- 
proaching nuptials of the happy pair, and 
record the glories of their anceſtry; their 
feſtivity is interrupted by a vaſſal; announc- 
ing the arrival of Carrol, 2 powerful Chict- 
tain of a neighbouring iſle, who, accom- 
panied by his troops, deſcends the rocky 
Mountain of “ BEN Lomonp,” to demand 
the hand of Malvina in marriage, —Carrol 
on being informed ſhe is betrothed ro O/car, 
aſſumes the garb of friendſhip, and accepts 
an invitation to Fincar, CASTLE, where, 
as circumſtances offer, he artfully prefers 
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his ſuit, and obtains from Malvina, reluctant- 
ly, a ring (by deſire of O/car) as a pledge of 
amity,—Carrel adjures his *Squires (Mor- 
ven and Draco) to ſecrecy, and commands 
their aſſiſtance in procuring Malvina at all 
hazards; the former appears averſe, but 
the latter readily acquieſces. During this 
period, Fingal, Oſcar, and Malvina, un- 
conſcious of Carrol's treachery, indulge 
themſelves in participating the ruſtic ſports 
of the dependents, who, in the Stubble 
Fields, which terminate with a diſtant view 
of FINAL CasTLE, preſent them with a 
trial of ſtrength and ſkill (after the manner 
of the Highland Peaſantry.) Carrol, diſ- 
guiſed as a Pedlar, avails himſelf of their 
hilarity, and offers a poiſon baverage to 
O/car ; which he refuſing, Carrol diſcovers 
himſelf, and diſplaying the ring, avows his 
determination to make Meatvina his by 
force. Draco, &c, at that inſtant, with 
troops, ruſh forward, and bear off Malvina. 
— Carrol is purſued by Qſcar, on whoſe ap- 
proach he entruſts Malvina with Morven, 
ilriftly enjoining him to put her to death, 

rather 
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rather than ſuffer her eſcape. She ſup- 
plicates the aid of Morven, who, over- 
powered by pity, forwards her eſcape from 
the cave, wherein ſhe is confined, by a ſe- 
cret avenue. In this intrim, O/car is made 
priſoner, and chained to the ſummit of a 
lofty Tower ; this 1s ſcarcely accompliſhed, 
before Malvina and Morven are re-taken. 
Carrol endeavours to convey her on board 
a veſſel riding at anchor, but is prevented 
by a ſtorm ariſing, which deſtroys the veſ- 
ſel. —He, however, forces her from her 
lover, leaving O/car ſtill chained, who is at 
length relieved by Fingal, whoſe men re- 
ceive him in their arms, on his diſengaging 
himſelf from his chains, and leaping from 
the turret.— Having regained his liberty, 
they determine on deſtroying, by fire, Car- 
rol's Camp, ſituate en a mountain, and to 
which a bridge is the paſs; this he accom- 
pliſnes, by his troops concealing lighted 
torches under their helmets, ſhrouded by 
their gabardines. Carrol's men alarmed, 
fall victims to the bravery of O/car's troops. 
Malvina is dragged over the bridge by 

C Carrol, 
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Carro!, who, enraged and deſpairing, pre- 

pares with his ſword to diſpatch her, which 1 
is wreſted from him by Morden; at the ſame * 
inſtant, Malvina plunges a dagger in his | 
breaſt, and he expires. Cſcar affectionate- | 
ly embraces Malvina, and the bards, &c. | 
joyfully celebrate the union, | 
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AIRS, DUETS, CHORUSES, &c. 


IN 


OSCAR AND MALVINA. 


A I R,—Two Bards. 


= ONGS of triumph let us raiſe, 
To the mighty Fingal's praiſe ; 

Not the rending ſtorm that flies, 
Through the deſart of the ſkies ; 
Not the falling flames of night, 

Give the ſoul ſuch dire affright, 

As the hero's burning lance, 

When his wond'ring foes advance, 
In his val'rous deeds we trace 

The glories of his ancient race. 


CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 


Songs of triumph let us raiſe, 
To the mighty Fingal's praiſe, 


2UARTETTO. 


Tho' the ſcene of exiſtence be clouded with 
care, 
Yet valour and beauty its evils beguile; 
To theſe ſhall the worthy, the gentle repair, 
Or to live, or to die, by the ſword and 
the ſmile. 
Thus the eagle ſublime, through the re- 
gions of day, 

On wings of dominion majeſtical ſails; 
While the dove tells her tale from the ſyca- 
more ſpray, | 
And at once is the ſolace and pride of the 

vales. 


CHORUS. 


Songs of triumph let us raiſe, 
To the mighty Fingal's praiſe. 


SONG 


SONG. Pedlar. 


I AM a jolley gay pedlar, 
Come here to ſell my ware 
Yet tho' in all things I'm a medler, 
I I meddle moſt with the fair. 
When I ſhow my ribbands to miſſes 
Tho' copper and filler I gain ! 
Yet better I'm pleaſed with the bliſſes, 
That I cannot now explain. 


I am a jolly gay pedlar, &c. 


Fools fav that this life is but ſorrow, 
And ſeem diſinclined to be gay; 


But why ſhould we think of to-morrow, 


When we can be happy to day. 
I rove round the world for my pleaſure, 
Reſolved to take nothing amiſs ; 
And think my exiſtance treaſure, 
When bleſt with a cup and a kiſs. 
| I am, &c. 


They 


—ů——— 


8149 

They ſurely are thick-headed aſſes, 

Who know that youth's gone in a crack; 
Yet will not enjoy, as it paſſes, 

The ſeaſon that never comes back. 
Let time jog on ſlower, or quicker, 

Or whether we're lilly, or wiſe ; 
We ſhall not be the worſe for good liquor, 

Or the ſmiles of a girl with black eyes, 

I am, &c, 


Dort. 
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DUE T: 
Mrs. Martyr and Mrs. Mountain, 


O! EVER, in my boſom live, 
Thou ſource of endleſs pleafure ! 

Since nothing elſe on earth can give 
So dear, ſo rich a treaſure. 

True love, perhaps, may bring alarms, 
Or be but loſs of reaſon; 

Vet ſtill it adds to ſummers charms, 
And cheers the wintry ſeaſon. 


The luſtre of the great and gay, 
Is tranſitory faſhion ; 

Whilſt pure and laſting is the ray, 
Of unaffected paſſion, 

When danger threats the peaſants cot, 
And cruel cares aſſail it; 

Affection's ſmiles ſhall ſooth his lot, 
Or bid him not bewail it. 


Then let us each, on each rely, 
A mutual tranſport borrow; 

The ſlaviſn forms of life defy, 
And artificial forrow. 

Content, we'll ſport and laugh and ſing, 
Grow livelier aud jocoſer, 

While time, that fleets on envious wing, 
Shall bind our hearts the cloſer, 


u) 
QAR TET ro- Bards, 


Who ſhall deſerve the glowing praiſe, 
Of the rapt bards' exalted lays ? 

None can deſerve it but the brave! 
In life he gains the meed divine, 
And holy hands freſh laurels twine, 
To decorate the hero's grave. 


Prove then the burning proud delight! 
And ruſh indignant to the fight, 
Let glory be your leading ſtar ; 
"Tis endleſs infamy to fly— 
But bleſt with honour he ſhall die, 
Who falls amid the ranks of war. 


CHORUS. 
By all the Bards and Peaſantry, 


OSCAR, like the orb of day, 
Drives each threatening ſtorm away z 
Far before his blazing eye, 

Swift the mingled ſquadrons fly. 
Let us then united raiſe 


Songs of triumph to his praiſe, 
D FINALE 
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Firft Peaſant. 


When the battle's rage is ended, 
And each danger over; 

Smiles and tears by beauty blended, 

, Recompence the lover. 


- 
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Second Peaſant. 


Heroes now, their lances gleaming, 

Are no more of ſlaughter dreaming; 

But bright eyes, with fondneſs beaming, 
Recompence the lover. 


Third Peaſant and Cho us. 
When the battle's rage is ended, &c. 


Fourth 
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Fourth Peaſant. 


Sportive ſong and dance inviting, 

Ev'ry youthful heart delighting, 

Prove that nobler joys than fighting, 
Recompence the lover. 


CHORUS. 


When the battle's rage is ended, &c. 


THE END, 


- * d * 
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